30	THE   VICAR   OF   MORWENSTOW
Ride! ride with red spear! there is death in delay:
'Tis a race for dear life with the devil!
If dark Cromwell prevail, and the king must give way,
This earth is no place for Sir Bevil.
So at Stamford he fought, and at Lansdown he fell:
But vain were the visions he cherished;
For the great Cornish heart that the king loved so well,
In the grave of the Grenville it perished.
One day, if indeed we may trust the story, Mrs.
Hawker, the first wife of the vicar of Morwenstow,
when lunching at Stowe in the farmhouse, noticed
that a letter in old handwriting was wrapped round
the mutton-bone that was brought on the table.
Moved by curiosity she took the paper off, and showed
it to Mr. Hawker. On examination it was found that
the letter bore the signature of Sir Bevil Grenville.
Mr. Hawker at once instituted inquiries, and found a
large chest full of letters of different members of the
Grenville family in the sixteenth and seventeenth
centuries. He at once communicated with Lord
Carteret, owner of Stowe, and the papers were
removed; but by some unfortunate accident they
were lost. The only ones saved were a packet
extracted from the chest by Mr. Davies, rector of
Kilkhampton, previous to their being sent away from
Stowe. These were copied by Miss Manning of East-
away, in Morwenstow; and her transcript, together
with some of her originals—I fear not all—is now in
the possession of Ezekiel Rous, Esq., of Bideford.1
In his Footprints of Former Men, Mr. Hawker has
printed a letter from Antony Payne, the gigantic
serving-man of Sir Bevil, written after the battle of
Lansdown, to Lady Grace Grenville, giving an account
of the death of her husband. This was probably one
of the letters in the collection found by Mr. Hawker,
and so sadly lost.
11 do not myself believe in the story of the finding of
the papers by Mrs. Hawker.

